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remained at home, and the cost of the holiday comes out at 54
francs for two people.

Wednesday, September nth.

We were both of us still tired yesterday, and I was still thirsty.
I began to work at once. I wrote letters all morning, and in the
afternoon I read through Phillpotts's draft of " The Sole Sur-
vivors ", and was much more pleased with it than I had expected
to be. Before dinner I had reconstructed such parts of it as
seemed to need reconstructing, and was ready to begin the final
writing to-day. When I think that this is positively the last
piece of dramatic work I shall ever touch, unless and until I
have something produced, I feel immensely relieved,

Friday, September
Three days' attack of influenza, or chill, by which I was in-
capacitated from any reasonable work.
I recovered to-day, and resumed " The Sole Survivors ", with
hatred of it, I also went out into the forest and found some
pretty good ideas for my novel
I finished the fourth volume of Taine's letters. I have now
changed my opinion about Taine being prejudiced. But the
only dignified reason I can discover for his pessimism is his state
of health. He was undoubtedly a great and an austere man,
with very high principles. He thought only of his work, which
was the ascertainment of historical truth. Not a single reference
in all this volume to his money affairs, and scarcely a reference
to physical comforts.
The portrait of the man gradually grew dear to me, and
inspired me with ideals similar to his own : the doing simply of
the work which one believes to be best, and the neglect of all
gross and vain considerations. Why should I worry after fame
and money, knowing as I do that these will not increase my
happiness ?
As I could not write I had leisure to think about myself. I
saw that even now my life was not fully planned out ; that I
was not giving even an hour a day to scientific reading, to genuine
systematic education ; and that the central inspiration of my
novel was not fine enough.
To-day I began to rectify this, resuming my Spencer. I came
across something good in Spencer, in the essay on " Progress " :
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